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	1. Chapter 1

The Challenge

Author's Note: This is a **female Sasuke x Naruto **story. If you don't like the idea of a female Sasuke or a gender swap in general, you might want to turn back now. In this, Sasuke was born female. Her name is Suki. phantom phan109 gave me a challenge for this story. I hope you all like it. All reviews are appreciated.

Chapter Warning: The beginning of this chapter is more of Naruto's internal monologue than anything else, it will get to more action soon. **Darker/Smarter Naruto. **He's bonded with Kyubbi and the fox has rubbed off with him. Suki has a flashback/dream about the massacre.

Disclaimer: I own nothing and make no profit off of any of my stories.

Chapter One

Secrets and lies. That was the true foundation of the Leaf Village. There had been a time, when Naruto Uzumaki had wanted nothing more than to fit in. The blonde had desperately wanted to become Hokage and be acknowledged by the rest of the village.

"Which is better a lie that draws a smile or a truth that draws a tear," he mutters to himself.

Naruto finally understood why the other villagers hated him so much. He understood why they were so scared of him. It had never made sense before.

What had he ever done to them? He was just an orphan. But now it made perfect sense. He was the host to the Nine Tails.

It wasn't him they reviled; it was Kyubbi. They actually blamed a CHILD for being the unknowing host of a demon. He never asked for any of this!

"It isn't fair. I didn't get a say in any of this," he growls.

Slowly but surely, his desire to be accepted turned to something much darker. He wanted revenge. He wanted to teach them a lesson.

Naruto was going to rip the mask off and expose the REAL Leaf to all the world. The village that would treat an innocent child as an outcast, when he was the one keeping them safe. He was the only thing standing from them and destruction at the hands (well paws) of the Nine Tails!

"Idiots," he mutters. (Sometimes even he couldn't believe how easily it was to fool this village. They all seriously thought that he was just a happy-go-lucky idiot.)

That was why the act was so easy. He acted like a hyperactive knucklehead. Not one person questioned it. Once in awhile, Suki would give him a look though. Maybe she sensed something was brewing underneath the surface. She was damn sure more perceptive than most of this godforsaken village.

Suki Uchiha as far as he was concerned, was the redeeming feature of the Leaf Village. They were alike in all the ways that mattered. She like him had suffered. Her entire family was butchered by her brother. She was alone like him.

She had known pain and somehow escaped with her sanity largely intact. There was one key difference though in their fates. Unlike Naruto though, most of the village alternated between pitying her and adoring her.

"I can see why," he says as he prepares to head to the Forest of Death for their first exam.

Suki was the ideal. She was a prodigy, a genius. Although she wasn't quite a teenager, she was one of the few girls his age that he could honestly classify as beautiful. Most of the other girls were at best pretty or cute. She also had a tragic backstory and people lapped that shit up.

It truly angered him what had happened to both of them. They were both children without parents. But NO ONE had adopted them. Not one single person offered them a home.

He could now understand why in his case. He was the host to a demon. But in Suki's case? She was the only survivor of one of the most powerful clans in the Five Nations. Who wouldn't want to adopt her for the prestige alone?!

She had been fucking seven when the massacre happened. They just left her in her District, with no one to look after her! As far as Naruto knew, she slept in the SAME house where her mother and father were murdered in cold blood.

NO ONE saw a problem with that?! No one thought that was going to cause psychological scars? Not one single person had even though that therapy MIGHT be a good idea? What was the matter with this village?!

"Did they think she didn't need a family because she's an Uchiha? That somehow her bloodline made her less of a child," he growls to himself.

Maybe they had thought she was cursed. They could be scared of bad luck. Perhaps they were worried that her family's spirits would follow her. He didn't know the reason. But whatever it was it pissed him off.

Naruto hated to do it. Every single day he met with his team, he lived a lie. Actually he lived several. The first lie was that he was a happy idiot. The second lie was that he liked Sakura. The third was he hide what he was truly capable of. He never wanted the Leaf to find out that he was much more skilled than he let on. The cherry on top? He pretended that he viewed Suki as his rival.

He DID enjoy competing with her. But she was more than his rival. Naruto might only have been twelve, but Kyubbi was much older. The Fox had been around for centuries. Kyubbi had set him straight very early on about what _Uchiha Vixen_ was to him.

That's what Kurama called Suki. The Uchiha vixen. Vixen was the name for female foxes. So more or less the Nine Tails was just saying, _the Uchiha girl _over and over again. But it sounded cooler than that. Naruto didn't mind that Kyubbi used fox terminology.

He was doing it again. It had been happening more often since the fight with Haku. Every once in awhile, Naruto would look at her with an expression she couldn't identify. And that was driving Suki crazy.

Naruto was supposed to be easy to read. He wore his heart on his sleeve. Most of the time it was easy to tell if he was upset, happy, or whatever. But that expression, she didn't know what it was. It made her shiver though. She wasn't entirely certain if it was a good or bad shiver.

It was during the exams that Orochimaru attacked. He fucking bit Suki and gave her a curse mark. Naruto had never wanted to slaughter someone so much in his entire life.

Suki had gone postal on some ninjas that attacked Sakura. He barely recognized the Uchiha with the black markings on her face and her chakra swirling violently around her. Somehow Sakura had managed to hug their teammate and cause her to go back to normal.

A few days later, it was night. The Full Moon was high in the sky and illuminating the village ominously. Suki thought it was fitting in a way. It had been a Full Moon on the night of the Massacre and so it would be on the night she took the first steps towards avenging her family. She couldn't help but smirk at that thought.

"Did you really think I was going to let you leave without even saying good bye," she hears Naruto's voice say.

"It's better this way," She answers, not looking back.

If she looked back, she'd see his eyes. If she saw his big blue eyes filled with hurt and betrayal, she might lose her resolve. That was something she couldn't afford to do.

"I'm not here to talk you out of it," Naruto says.

"You aren't," Suki asks, blinking confusion, and turning around.

"No. But I AM going with you," the blonde says with absolute certainty.

"Naruto, this is something I have to do on my own," she states.

"No, it isn't. I'm going with you. Do you think I'm going to let that freak touch you again," Naruto demands.

Suki blinks. Naruto's pupils were now slits. His teeth were growing sharper. His chakra was actually becoming visible. Orange mixed with red. Blood red.

"Naruto," she asks uncertainly.

"Answer the question," he growls, pushing her onto the bench.

"Your eyes and teeth," she says and looks up at her teammate who had her pinned down tightly.

"That's not an answer, Suki," he states.

"Al-right, you can come. But why does your chakra feel so different," she squirms underneath him.

"Well that wasn't an answer. But as long as you realize that I'm coming with you, that's okay," he purrs in approval.

He was actually purring. Well maybe not purring. There was a deeper sound to it than a cat's pure. More of a rumble.

God she was beautiful. He knew it was wrong to be enjoying the feeling of her squirming against him. She was clearly at least uneasy, if not outright frightened. But he couldn't help it.

** "She's too young to mate. Any kits you sired would have a low chance of survival and human females that young, face huge risks if impregnated," **Kyubbi warns him.

_** "Yeah I know. It's just look at her. She smells so fucking good and when she moves against me like that, it drives me crazy. But you are right. I'll have to be patient," **_Naruto replies.

Suki tilts her head. Naruto's grasp had loosened enough so that she was able to flip them. It was weird. He'd gone silent. But he was tilting his head and nodding like he was having a conversation with someone.

"Naruto, what the Hell is going on," she glares down at him, Sharingan active.

"It's a long story, Suki. If I tell you, I don't want you to be afraid, okay," he asks, doing his best to sound like an innocent preteen.

"Alright. I'm listening," she says cautiously.

"You know how the Tailed Beasts can be put inside people, right," he asks.

"Yeah. So," she questions.

"I'm one of those people. I have the Nine Tailed Fox inside me. That's why my appearance and chakra changed. It usually only happens when I get upset," he explains.

"Oh. Are you alright? Does it hurt when that happens," she looks at him in concern.

"No. It doesn't. Kyubbi, well Kurama and I have an understanding. We are friends," he tries to explain it in a way that someone who wasn't quite a teenager would be able to understand.

Suki was a genius, but how would you even begin to explain the relationship he had with Kurama? The Tailed Beast had become equal parts a twisted parental figure, his friend, and at times even an extension of himself. It was gradually getting harder sometimes to see where his thoughts ended and Kyubbi's began.

"Got it. Well I guess if you are going to have a demon in you, it's probably better to get along with it," she says slowly, as if still processing this bombshell.

"Yeah. Don't be scared. I'd never hurt you. You are my friend," he says.

"Loser, I don't care if you have an army of tailed beasts inside you. You are still a loser. I'm never in a million years going to be scared of you," she scoffs.

** "That's our vixen," **Kyubbi chuckles.

"Good. I don't want you to be scared of me," Naruto says.

"You sure you want to do this? This is deserting the Leaf. That will make becoming Hokage almost impossible," she warns him.

"I'm sure. I wouldn't be a very good Hokage, if I abandoned my friend," he states seriously.

"Alright," she says uncertainly and starts off, looking back, and she couldn't help but feel a little relieved that Naruto was following her.

Orochimaru was not particularly pleased. He had wanted Suki Uchiha. The Sanin finally had her in his grasp, but she hadn't come alone. She had actually brought one of her teammates with her.

"Suki, I am so glad you came. I had intended for you to come alone. Bonds will only weaken you. You want to be strong so you can achieve your revenge, do you not," he asks.

"Yes. But he's an asset," Suki states.

' "An asset in what way," Orochimaru demands.

"None of your business. I'm staying. If you want me to leave, I'd like to see you try to force me," the blonde challenges the Sanin.

"Naruto, are you out of your mind," Suki asks, horrified.

The dark haired man couldn't help but be impressed. This kid was serious. He was willing to die to prove his point. He could see it in his eyes. Impressive. Perhaps he could find a use for him after all.

"You can stay for now. You amuse me. However, the moment you prove to be a liability, I will not hesitate to have your throat slit," he warns.

"Got it," Naruto responds and pretends to be worried about that threat.

"Come, Suki. It is late. I need my vessel to be in excellent physical condition. That means you will need to be well rested," the Sanin offers her his hand.

"Don't you ever touch her," Naruto growls.

"Hmm he is quite protective of you. Aren't you a little young to be in a relationship," Orochimaru asks with some amusement.

"He's not my boyfriend," Suki yells, her face heating up.

"Good. I imagine if he was, he would be quite heartbroken when you became my vessel. Remember any ties you form now, will only hurt later on. It is best to cut them now," Orochimaru warns her as he leads her into a maze.

Suki says nothing to that. She could hear Naruto following them. Orochimaru either hadn't noticed or didn't care. Given his abilities, she doubted he didn't notice. She got the impression that he was humoring Naruto.

"I shall find a place to put you," Orochimaru states.

"I'm staying with her," the blonde says.

"Tsk tsk. Two teenagers sharing a room together. What sort of deviant do you take me for," the Sanin mocks him.

"The kind who wants to use my body. If you want it, humor him. You don't know Naruto. He never gives up," Suki states in a bored tone.

"I suppose it really doesn't matter. I'll indulge you on this. But you had best keep your word about becoming my vessel Suki," he states, heading off.

"You are taking the floor," the last Uchiha says.

"Fine by me," Naruto responds.

"You aren't going to fight me for the bed," she asks in disbelief.

"No. I asked to come. I wasn't expecting a luxury hotel. All that matters is we are here together. I can't believe you agreed to come with this creep," he says, looking at her with a serious expression.

"I need power to defeat Itachi. I need to get stronger. I'm not getting stronger in the Leaf. I'm practically standing still when compared to your rate of improvement. Orochimaru can give me power," the brunette argues.

"You don't need him. You are already strong. Besides, are you really going to just give up your body to that pervert," he yells in outrage.

"No. I just said that. I'm going to kill Itachi. Then I'm going to get out of here and work on my second goal," she replies as if it was the most obvious thing in the world.

"Oh. Good. But how are you planning on getting out of here when it comes time for that," he questions.

"By then, I'll be strong enough to kill Itachi. Orochimaru will be weaker. I'm not really sure how this body transfer thing works, but I know he needs to do it fairly regularly or else he dies. He's on a time limit," she says.

"Good. So you haven't gone crazy after all," Naruto says with a smile.

"I'm not stupid Naruto. Restoring my clan is kinda hard if I'm dead," she scoffs, getting on the bed, and lays on it with her back facing him.

"Good point," he laughs nervously, maintaining his act.

Suki at some point must have fallen asleep. She goes quiet and her breathing evened out. Well at least for a time.

_ Suki had come home late from school that day. Her biggest concern on her young mind was that her parents might be mad that she was late for dinner. But something was odd. The District was eerily quiet. The seven year old shrugs it off and races inside her house. _

_ "Mother! Father! Big Brother! I'm home," she calls out. _

_ She got no response. This was the child's first clue that something was seriously wrong. She goes and checks her parents room. _

_ Blood. Blood was everywhere. She desperately reaches for her parents. Frantically, she tries to help them. She tries to wake them up. They couldn't be dead. They couldn't be!_

_ "HELP! SOMEBODY HELP," she cries out. _

_ That was when she saw Itachi. Her big brother was there. He would know what to do. Her relief didn't last long though._

_ She was horrified to learn that Itachi was the killer. He left her alive. She was too weak, not even worth killing. _

Suki wakes with a scream. Her eyes unfocused and chest heaving. Tears were streaming down her young face.

"Suki, it's okay. It was just a dream," she hears someone say.

At the moment, it didn't register that the voice belonged to Naruto. It didn't register that he was pulling her into his arms, against his chest. Just that this voice was her lifeboat in a raging sea. She clings to said lifeline with all of her might.

_** "I fucking hate them. Look what they did to her! They left her all alone to deal with this pain," **_Naruto growls in mind.

** "Patience, brat. We'll make them suffer for everything. My imprisonment, how they treated you, and their neglect of the Uchiha Vixen," **he states.

Suki's sobs were slowly dying down. Naruto holds her tightly. He rubs circles soothingly into her back.

Finally, she appears to come out of her episode. The brunette looks around in confusion. She looks mortified that Naruto had seen her like that.

"Don't worry. You've been through a lot. You wouldn't be human if you didn't have nightmares," he reassures her.

"If you tell anyone you saw me cry," she warns.

"I won't tell anyone," he promises and wipes the tears from her cheeks.

"Good," she mutters and looks up at him.

"What is it," he asks.

"You have beautiful eyes," she whispers.

Suki mentally winced at how stupid that sounded. She had just blurted it out. He had to think she was a fucking moron. "_You have beautiful eyes," _who the fuck said that?!

"That was stupid. Forget that I said that," she says.

"It wasn't stupid and I don't want to forget," he tells her.

"Oh," Suki didn't know what to say to that and suddenly finds the wall rather interesting.

"Yours are better," he grabs her chin so she was looking at him.

"Of course they are. But that's only because of the Sharingan," she states in what was either her trying to get over her embarrassment by bragging about her bloodline or a compliment to him, maybe both.

"It's not because of the Sharingan. Don't get me wrong, that's wicked cool and everything. But your eyes beautiful with and without it," he says.

Naruto thought about telling her that it was her eyes that drew him to her in the first place. Her eyes were gorgeous. It was easy to get lost in those dark depths.

They were also so regal and proud, while still looking so sad. If eyes were the window of the soul, hers told him that she had known pain and survived. But he dismissed it.

They were 12. Well actually Suki was turning 13 in a few days. Teenagers didn't make such bold declarations of love.

"Thank you," she starts to say, but was cut off by the door opening.

"Suki, are you alright. I heard your screams," Kabuto says.

"I'm fine," she answers, jumping out of Naruto's arms.

Naruto mourned the loss of contact. But it was to be expected. As brilliant as Suki was, she didn't have a centuries old demon living inside her to help her get over the bashful teenager stage. Having Kabuto walk in on them with Suki in his lap, was too much for her.

"Night terrors," he asks.

"…," Suki remains silent.

"It's nothing to be ashamed of. It's quite common for someone that has suffered the trauma you have. I see you have your little boyfriend to comfort you. So I'll leave you too alone. Though aren't you a little young to be working on restoring your clan," he asks slyly.

"FIREBALL JUTSU," Suki yells and sends a fireball hurling at the medic.

"Tsk tsk. You'll need to work on that temper," he says darting off and shutting the door behind him.

"He's right, you know. You do need to work on your temper," Naruto says.

"Oh that's it," Suki says, pinning Naruto to the bed.

** "She's truly a force of nature when angry, like a wildfire. Though you should probably dodge if you don't want a nasty black eye," **Kyubbi states.

_** "Gee you think," **_Naruto replies as he does just that.

He dodges. Naruto flips them. He pins Suki's hands above her head. Her Sharingan was blazing. Damn Kabuto for ruining the moment. He was finally getting somewhere with her and he had to just barge in like that.

"Kabuto was just being a jerk. Let it go. You need to get some sleep. Some real sleep. I doubt whatever training Orochimaru has in mind will be easy," he observes.

"You're right," Suki sighs.

"And I'll be right here to chase the nightmares away," he promises.

"Don't say that," Suki says.

"Why not," the blonde wonders.

"My mother used to tell me that and she died," the brunette answers.

"I'm not going to die. Well not for a really long time anyway," he tries to reassure her.

"Good. I can't lose you too," she murmurs and yawns.

"You won't. Not now. Not ever," he answers, not entirely sure if Suki even heard what he said before she fell asleep.


	2. Chapter 2

The Challenge

Author's Note: Thank you for all the feedback. Reviews really do make my day. I'm glad this was better received than I anticipated. I'm sorry this chapter too so late. I got caught up in my other stories. Anyway, Purple this is for you ;) We have a fight scene and some naughty comedy in this chapter. Also there will be one major time skip.

Chapter Warning: Lots of swearing. We have a naked Suigetsu briefly.

Chapter Two

Naruto knew it was a risk. But he couldn't resist. He climbs into the bed with the sleeping Suki and curls up by her side. The blonde pulls her against his chest. Thankfully, she didn't wake. He was pleased to know that at least subconsciously, Suki was a cuddler.

_** "So this is what Heaven feels like," **_he murmurs to himself as much as Kyubbi.

It was amazing really. The way she fit so perfectly curled against him. The way her dark hair cascaded over her ivory skin. The subtle scent of sandalwood and roses that he had learned to associate with Suki from an early age ensnaring his senses.

He honestly didn't know where the roses came from. He'd never seen her near any flowers. Maybe it was her shampoo? It didn't matter though. Honestly, Naruto would have been content to just lay there like that forever, watching her sleep.

She looked so peaceful sleeping now. All traces of memories that plagued her gone. She was even smiling in her sleep now. Every once in awhile, she would roll over to her other side and her shirt would ride up just a bit or her shorts would slide down an inch or two. It almost felt like she was teasing him.

** "Beautiful. But if I know the Uchiha vixen, she's going to Lion Barrage you…if she catches you laying next to her," **Kyubbi warns.

_** "It'll be worth it though," **_Naruto responds, eventually drifting off.

A few hours later, Suki wakes up. She felt really warm and comfortable. The last Uchiha yawns and stretches. When she rolls over to get up, she blinks noticing that she wasn't alone in the bed.

Naruto was laying next to her and her damn shirt had ridden up a LOT. It'd ridden up so much that her bra was partially visible. She blushes furiously and jumps out of the bed like she'd been bitten.

She sighs in relief when she realizes the loser was still asleep. She doubted he'd seen her bra. She'd never live that down. Thank the Gods and Goddesses for small mercies.

"I told you to sleep on the floor," she growls at him.

That woke Naruto up. Damn he was in trouble. Her Sharingan was whirling. That was the easiest way to tell when Suki was absolutely furious. Whirling Sharinga = pain for him.

"Yeah I know. But you were having another nightmare. So I thought maybe it would help if I…you know," he offers awkwardly, pretending to be every bit an innocent teen.

"Oh," Suki didn't seem to know what to say to that and so she just crosses her arms and looks away.

"Suki, you don't have to be embarrassed by it. Like I said, ANYONE would have nightmares after what happened to you. I still know you are a badass ninja. The second most badass ninja in all the Leaf," he smiles and gets behind her, hugging her.

"First of all, I don't do hugs. Secondly, thanks. Third, what do you mean SECOND most badass," she questions, raising an eyebrow.

"Well I'm the most badass obviously. So you are second," he says, nodding seriously.

"You really are such a loser," she says, but she was smiling.

Suki would never admit this out loud, but his antics amused her. In a way, she was glad he came. At least she wouldn't be alone, surrounded by all these freaks.

Naruto was a knucklehead. But he was her knucklehead. He was familiar. Familiar felt…safe. Safe was something she hadn't felt in a long time. Again there was no way in Hell she'd ever tell him that.

"Ah Suki, good you are awake. Oh and your pet is awake as well. Shall we get started," Orochimaru says as he saunters into the room.

"Pet," Naruto growls in outrage.

"Don't provoke him. I'm ready to get started on my training," she informs her new teacher. (Naruto wasn't sure if she was telling him not to provoke Orochimaru or hopefully the other way around. Suki could be cryptic like that.)

"Good, follow me. I'm sure we can find something to keep him occupied as well," he responds, walking side by side with Suki.

"I think it would be best if expanded your range of weapons," Orochimaru begins.

_** "And I think it would be best if the pervert would stop staring down Suki's shirt," **_Naruto growls in his head.

** "And he's more than old enough to be her grandfather," **Kyubbi says in disgust.

"What'd you have in mind," Suki asks, either not noticing or not caring that Orochimaru was being creepy. (Naruto would soon discover there was never a time when Orochimaru wasn't being creepy.)

"A sword," he answers.

"Alright," Suki replies, tilting her head to the side and considers this possibility.

"With your speed and agility, it is a natural fit," the Sanin continues.

"Sounds good," she says.

Orochimaru shows her a sword. He gets behind her and instructs about the proper way to grip it. Naruto wasn't a fan of this training session. He didn't like Orochimaru (or anyone) touching HIS Suki. But he stayed quiet.

"I got it," she tells the Sanin and proceeds to try to swing the sword.

Suki didn't have it though. She almost fell over, but Naruto caught her. It could be tricky learning how to balance a sword, even for the graceful Uchiha.

"I got you," Naruto says.

"I didn't need your help," Suki scoffs.

"Maybe not. But you will always have it anyway," he tells her and this prompts Suki to roll her eyes.

Three years later, Suki reflected on those words. When Naruto made a promise, he kept it. If there was one thing that you could count on. It was the fact that Naruto always kept his promises. He even saved her life keeping that particular promise.

Oh Suki had played along with Orochimaru. She'd learned everything she could from the Sanin. It had been a rather beneficial relationship. It stopped being beneficial when he tried to collect on his "payment."

Did he actually think that Suki was going to let him take her body? She still hadn't killed Itachi yet and there was her second goal to consider.

She had been prepared to kill him. But Naruto did it for her. Never had Suki witnessed anyone so full of rage before. This was Naruto? This was the same lovable idiot, who laid by her every night. (She had long ago given up on trying to make Naruto stick to the floor. They always ended up together anyway.)

This was the same boy that soothed her after a night terrors? The same blue eyed knucklehead who could live off of ramen? This…ferocious beast? It was hard to believe. But she knew it was the truth.

"If you want to get her, you'll have to go through me," Naruto says, his eyes now red and entire body surrounded by menacing reddish orange chakra that was lashing out violently.

"Naruto, this is between me and him," Suki tells him.

"I told you that such bonds would only be more painful later on, if you did not cut them. Now he's going to have to watch you become my vessel. He'll be heartbroken. That was cruel of you Suki. You should have sent him away years ago," Orochimaru says as he lunges at her.

"And you shouldn't have taught me so well," Suki responds with a smirk and dodges.

"DON'T YOU FUCKING TOUCH HER," Naruto snarls in a way that sounded more animal than man.

"A promise is a promise. She agreed to be my vessel. If you leave now, I'll spare your life. My final gift to you Suki," he continues and suddenly a Hydra appears.

"You wanted to use me. So I used you instead," Suki says, charging at Orochimaru with the same sword he had given her all those years ago drawn in that fateful training session.

It was ironic, she privately mused. That the sword he had given to her, would be used to kill him. Life was full of ironies like this. She swings her sword into one of the snake's heads, splitting it in half. But then the split head formed two new snakes. So not good.

"Suki! Don't cut it. That only makes more of them," Naruto shouts out just a little too late.

"I noticed! That would have been nice to know about two minutes ago," she growls and does a flip, narrowly avoiding becoming dinner.

"Suki, this will be so much easier if you just keep your promise," Orochimaru scolds her.

The last Uchiha was doing a rather deadly version of the tango. It was a good thing that she was quick and agile. Otherwise she would have been swallowed whole by one of the snake heads.

Naruto didn't have that advantage. He was fast, but not as fast as Suki. He slams his fist into one of the snake's heads, forcing it to back up. There was no way they were going to die here today. Not if he could help it. He still had to take his revenge on the Leaf.

Suki, back up," Naruto cries out.

"What? Why? What are you planning to do," she asks cautiously.

"JUST DO IT," he snaps at her.

Naruto rarely truly yelled at her. Sure, they yelled at each other a lot during their daily spats. But it was all light hearted. He meant business now. Suki finds herself nodding and backs up.

"It's cute that you think you can save your friend. But it's only going to cause your own end," Orochimaru hisses.

"That rhyming thing is really fucking creepy," Suki states.

"I thought it was quite clever myself," Orochimaru muses.

"No. She's right. You are really fucking creepy. But that's okay though. You'll have lots of company in Hell," Naruto says, channeling Kyubbi's chakra through his fist and shooting out a blast of chakra that turned almost all the snakes to ashes almost instantly.

Well ALMOST all of the snakes. He missed one. Unfortunately, that was the one that bit Naruto. It injected it's poison straight into his neck.

Seeing her opportunity, Suki had raced towards Orochimaru. He was distracted by his snakes getting obliterated. She slams her sword straight through his heart.

"Naruto, we did it," she says and then notices something, Naruto wasn't responding.

She looks around in a panic. The last Uchiha couldn't see her blonde. When he became her blonde, she wasn't sure. The brunette pushes that though to the back of her mind for the time being. That's when she saw that Naruto had collapsed.

"Naruto," she cries out and rushes over to him.

The brunette then noticed the remaining snake. She fries that sucker with the Chidori and cradles Naruto in her lap. Suki frantically scans him for injuries. It didn't take long for her to discover the puncture wounds on his neck. Fuck. That Hydra was poisonous too. She had to get the poison out of his system and fast or he was a goner.

"Shit! That snake is poisonous. Naruto, if you are still with me, I have to suck the poison out," she warns him.

Naruto felt the hot poison racing through his veins. He felt like he was being burned alive from the inside. His vision blurred. The blonde thought he heard Suki.

He dismisses it. The blue eyed ninja decided he was dying and his fading mind had conjured the sound of Suki's voice to ease his passing. If he had to die, he'd rather go out this way. Listening to Suki's voice was always a pleasure. He was positive that even if she told someone to _Go fuck themselves,_ she'd still manage to make it beautiful.

Suki tilts his head to the side to expose his neck. Naruto wasn't responding. His eyes were glazing over. That was not a good sign. Normally Naruto never shut up.

She presses her lips against the puncture marks and sucks as hard as she could. Frantically, she sucks until her mouth was filled with the poison and spits it out. She does this again and again. How much poison was in his system? How high a dose could a teenage boy handle before he died?

It felt like a lifetime had passed in the next few minutes. Pure agony was the only way she knew how to describe it. But eventually she hears a loud groan of pain. He was alive!

"Naruto," she asks, still cradling him in her lap.

"Now you know ho-w I felt when Ha-ku got you," he sputters out.

"Yeah. I guess so. I'd say we should get you to a medic but…that might spread whatever poison is left in your system. I'll send a clone to get Kabuto," she tells him.

"You really think he'd help me, after we killed Oro-chimaru," Naruto asks in disbelief.

"He'll help or I'll castrate him with a rusty kunai," Suki informs Naruto and sure enough a few seconds later he could see her shadow clone racing off to retrieve the silver haired medic.

Kabuto is brought to the scene of the crime. He saw the gruesome remains of his former mentor and at least one very large snake. There was ash all over the place. Had Suki burned Orochimaru's Hydra?

"One of Orochimaru's snakes bit him. I sucked out as much poison as I could," she explains.

"And what makes you think I would help you? You killed Lord Orochimaru," Kabuto hisses.

"Were you under the delusion that I was going to give you a choice," Suki asks, after daring behind Kabuto and pressing a kunai against his throat, drawing blood.

"Alright. Lower your weapon, so I can work. Unless you want him to die of the poison," Kabuto tells her.

Suki reluctantly lowers her blade. Kabuto heads over to Naruto and takes a blood sample. He needed to tell how deep in his system the poison was.

"Naruto is fortunate that you are so skilled at sucking…poison. There is still poison in his system. But it is in trace amounts. He will probably be vomiting for days, but he would have survived even without the anti-venom," Kabuto states and injects Naruto with said anti-venom.

"Did you have to make it sound so…wrong," Suki mutters.

"Come now Suki. You are what 16, 17," Kabuto chuckles.

"Sixteen," Suki answers without thinking.

"Then I'm certain that you realize I intentionally made it sound suggestive. Embarrassing you and your little boyfriend here, is the least I can do considering what you did to Lord Orochimaru," he states.

"He's not my boyfriend," Suki hisses.

"Hmm he followed you here. You've shared a room for the last three years. He was willing to die for you and you sucked the poison out of him. You don't truthfully expect me to buy that, do you? That you are just friends," Kabuto mocks her.

"It's really none of your business," the last Uchiha growls.

"You are growling. How precious. Still in denial, I see," he chuckles darkly.

"I will kill you," Suki starts towards him.

"No. I don't think you will," Kabuto says, using a smoke bomb, and he disappears.

A few days later, Naruto had recovered enough that Suki felt it was safe enough to travel. She would occasionally glance back at Naruto. The brunette never said it, but Naruto could tell she was worried about him.

"Suki, would you mind telling me where the Hell we are going," he asks.

"To pick up a few people who will be useful," the last Uchiha answered in an infuriatingly vague fashion.

Naruto follows Suki into a creepy lab. There were tanks inside it. Holy shit there were people instead the tanks. She walked up to one. The brunette without any hesitation slammed her sword into the glass, shuttering it into thousands of tiny pieces.

The water flooded out of the crashed tank and so did a boy about their age. Naruto noted he was fairly tall, had white hair, violet eyes, and was completely naked. Said boy actually had the fucking nerve to get behind Suki press his fingers against Suki's ear like it was supposed to be a gun.

"You are coming with us," Suki says.

"Why should I come with you," he asks.

"Because I killed Orochimaru and freed you from that tank. Or would you have preferred to rot," she asks in typical sarcastic Suki fashion.

"I don't think you understand how this works. You aren't the boss of me," he says.

"You want the seven swords from the Mist Village, don't you," she counters.

"Yeah. So," he demands.

"The man who I want to kill has a partner. His name is Kisame. He possesses one of the swords. I don't care about the sword. But I know you do. So you can fight him and I'll deal with my brother," she tells him.

"Alright, I'll only tag only long enough for me to get that sword. After that you are on your own, Princess," the white haired boy states.

"Hey, pervert throw some damn pants on. Sheesh," Naruto yells at him.

"Who is the dumb blonde," Suigetsu asks.

That's Naruto," Suki answers.

"Well Naruto, I'm Suigetsu. I would but I don't seem to see any other pants around here than the pair you have on. Why you worried that the Princess here is going to realize I have a bigger dick than you," he taunts.

"…," Suki didn't know how to respond to that and so she just smacks her forehead.

"No! I just don't want to see your ugly dick. I doubt she does either," the blonde growls.

"I don't see her complaining," Suigetsu argues.

"Suigetsu, just shut up and get dressed," Suki orders and rolls her eyes.

"Damn you are one bossy Princess," he mutters.

Suki looks around. She finds a curtain and throws it at Suigetsu. She presses her sword against his throat.

"Just do it or this is going to be the last sword you see," she informs him.

"Alright. Alright sheesh," he says and wraps the curtain around his waist. (It would have to do for now.)

Soon enough they get Jugo and Karin. Jugo apparently had a second, more sadistic personality. Because Suki reminded him of Orochimaru's last choice of vessel, she had some sort of weird calming effect on the man. (Naruto was happy he wasn't going on a killing spree but felt a bit jealous about this.) Karin was able to heal people if they bit her. Other than that she mostly bickered with Suigetsu and idolized Suki. (Something about her having really "cool" chakra.) She was more wary of Naruto though. He thought that she sensed Kurama's chakra and that was what made her skittish around him.

They travel for awhile. Eventually night falls and they came upon a small village. There was an inn. Karin insisted they stay there.

Suki heads to the check in station and requests three rooms. The clerk informs her that she was sorry but there were only two rooms left.

"Wait why three? There are four of us," Suigetsu says.

"Maybe she only had the money for three," Karin suggests.

"She has the money for four. We just have shared a room for three years," Naruto tells them.

"Wait what? No wonder you were so fucking freaked out that I was naked. So you and Princess, huh? How does that even work? She has that whole dominatrix thing going on," Suigetsu muses.

"It's not like THAT," Naruto says.

Suki comes back with the keys to two rooms. She raises an eyebrow. Suigetsu must have said something to Naruto judging by how loud the blonde was being.

"What's not like that," she asks in a voice that said, _"Do I even want to know?"_

"Well I was explaining why you asked for three rooms instead of four and the pervert took it the wrong way," the blue eyed ninja tells her.

"We shared the same room because you know what the Sound is like. It was safer that way," Suki says, with a shrug.

"Uh huh, SAFER. You are really going with that," Suigetsu questions.

"It's really none of your business. But yes, we are really going with that," Suki scoffs.

"Well I'm not rooming with Jugo. He might go beserk. I'm sure as fuck not sharing a room with Suigetsu," Karin states.

"Fine. Karin and I will share a room. The boys can take the other one. Don't kill each other," the brunette says and walks off with the red head.

"So do you really sleep with him," Karin asks once they were alone in their room.

"Not like THAT. But if you mean do we sleep in the same bed, then yeah," she answers and gets onto one of the two beds in the room.

"So that's it? He's not like your boyfriend or anything," she asks.

"He's Naruto. He's just always been there. We aren't dating. It's not like making out or anything like that," she answers.

"So you've been sleeping in the same room for how long and aren't dating," she questions.

"Three years," the last Uchiha answers.

"And you don't think that's weird," she inquires.

"I guess it is. If you really think about it. But Naruto's never been normal. He's a ninja who wears orange and would live off ramen if you let him," she replies.

Meanwhile with the guys, Jugo hops onto one of the three beds. Suigetsu though wasn't going to let the whole sharing a room thing go. No way in Hell that was too good an opportunity to embarrass the blonde to pass up.

"So you and Princess. Let me guess she likes to tie you up and whip you," he says with a smirk.

"It's not fucking like that and stop thinking about her like that! You pervert," Naruto growls.

"I bet she'd look great in leather," he continues.

"That's it," Naruto yells and lunges at the white haired boy.

Jugo puts in some earplugs. They spent the rest of the night fighting. Suki and Karin try get some sleep. The last Uchiha felt surprisingly cold without Naruto curled up next to her. She sighs and watches the hours tick by on the clock. This was hopeless. She wasn't going to be able to sleep without him next to her. This was fucked up. Really fucked up.


End file.
